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bargain with that brown hair before the
beginning of time, and it shall not be
broken through unending time/5 and it
may be that Mistress Nature knows that
we have lived many times, and that
whatsoever changes and winds into itself
belongs to us. She covers her eyes away
from us, but she lets us play with the
tresses of her hair.
A  TOWER  ON  THE  APENNINES
The other day I was walking towards
Urbino, where I was to spend the night,
having crossed the Apennines from San
Sepolcro, and had come to a level place
on the mountain-top near the journey's
end. My friends were in a carriage some-
where behind, on a road which was still
ascending in great loops, and I was alone
amid a visionary, fantastic, impossible
scenery. It was sunset and the stormy
clouds hung upon mountain after moun-
tain, and far off on one great summit
a cloud darker than the rest glimmered
with lightning. Away south upon another
mountain a medieval tower, with no
building near nor any sign of life, rose